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watery berries here. Ours will keep firm s
day longer than most others in market.”

It was pretty to hear the girl brageing
over her berries, and who had & better
right! We went atrolling down the orchard
to the beehives, and the pigeon cote and
hennery, for the girls had picked a bushel
and a half of black raspberries in loss than
two hours, which would be 7 for the three
when sold, and they could afford te enter-
tain visitors. While we watched the
pigeons wheel and flirt on the grass—tame,
petted thinga—the supper-bell rang, and
we were carried off o a home tea.

There was bread and biscuit such as Fou
find in the country once or twice 1n a life,
butter to match, sancers of berries half an
bour from the bush, relishes, and such
cake as ope gets hungry for. And straw-
berry shortkake, with those great Sharp-
less berries. For your sakes | forbear
!n:lthet description. No wonder the girls
hiad such nice complexions, and the older
women looked so diflerent from the sallow,
drawn faces one sees in working women of
the city. The garden girls were so hungrg
they insisted on a plate of salad, whic
they owned wnﬂnly an improved version
of the cold boildM vegetables which farm-
ers used to eat. With watercress garnish
moyt:)nnam' it looked all that a salad
ought.

After supper the fruit was to be sent to
the depot and there was a brisk hour for
the girls,

THE GIFT AND GIVER.

It is pleasing to see women work who are
trained and in the mind for it—the clean
celerity of movement, the certainty, the
absorption, the exhilaration of work 1nthe

open air put a new face on the ancient
curse. The lounge in the starlight, with a
dozen or twenty women in a breezy humor,

was pleasant, and as it was anticivated and
arranged, | was very glad to stay the night,
The pretty gnest chamber, the pride of the
house, with its cool, pale blue and whire,
ts bed linen smelling of lavender and rose
eaves, its wax candles and bottles of rose-
‘water on the toilet of marvelous embroid-
eries, was enough to tempt sleep away, but
the cool freshness settled on my eyes, and
:he avening and the morning were the next

ay.
“Now tell me,” | said to my friend over
the toilet, “whence and why this place is?
It s like nothing of our feverish modern
plans. Am 1 awake or dreamiug?” Then
she told me the story of a woman, gifted
and fair beyond the measure even of beau-
tiful women, blameless and high natured,
whose life was vet one of loss and grief, too
pititul for telling here. She saw much of
the suflerings of women's lives, and in her
last years she willed all that was left of a
bandsome fortune to found a sheiter for
homeless women, whose aim sheuld be to
give each one as much, not as little, as
possible for her work. It was not for those
who seek support withount effort, or by half
work, but for those who work at a disad-
vantage, or for scant heart-breaking uncer-
tainty. It was a beginning ounly, but the
aim was swect, generons and just—one of
those seeds which have life in it. There
was enough at first to give a home
to a few select sonls, women glad
of & sure place for weary feet, and
8 welcome for worn hearts which had no
suspicion of charity about it. It wasoenly
proposed to give them what they conlid
earn, but in the shape of the comfort of
living as well as bare existence. There were
plenty to detest livingin a houseof women,
fortunately; they left place for others who
could live with their own sex. It had no
place for those who slighted or despiscd
work, or picked upon their neighbors.
Quiet, friendly-hearted, honest women
found in it much that was best in life. No
woman's past was pried inte: her future
only concerned those about her.

All admitted were free toenter, free to go,
to receive friends as in their own home, but
inside those walls was the secarity, the
peace, the inviolable reserve of the con-
vent without its bareneas and restrictions,
Of course not all could enter who desired,
for it was no stepping-stone for adventur-
esses. Certain sincerities were indispensa-
ble, bat those who entered, with few ex-
ceptions, stayed because the found no
place so good, so safe, so pleasant.

There are women who realize that the
best and the whole of things are not for
every one, and are thankful to get & share
and te belp others to theira. For such the
house was opened. In the morning they
showed me the work done 1n the house, as
well as in the garden.

“Why, you are doing the old French
work,” cried my friend in raptures over the
great piece of ewmbroidery under skillfnl
fingera. *“1 thought that was not known
this side at all.”

“The poor little French woman who came
here in such trouble last winter bad learned
it at a convent, and when she grew better
taught two or three and we sent over for
patterns. lsn’t it graceful—something be-
tween embroidery and lace. Everybody
brings us something fine. We are all use-
ful, not to say invaluable, here,” and there
was & ripple of soft laughter round the
ecircle.

TREASURES IN BTORE.

“Even your woman who had never done
snytbing menial in her life. She is a treas-
ure. 8he has done our strawberriesin a
miraculous manner so that they bave the
flavor of berrics and are not spoiled sugar.
1 must show them to you.”

“‘She wants to show off the store-room,”

said my friend, miachievously, and we were
giad of it. Fancy s room fourteen feet
square lined to the ceiling with shelves
and racks inside, with rows apon rews of
fruit preserved and canned to perfection—
such fruit, such canning as you do not see
often outside French provincial factories.

There was & cogquetry in the way they
were put up—in clear glasa, in erystal, 1n
fancy pottery, with tili papers and
crochet covers. Oue side was &, room
where the canning was done, with white
tables piled with baskets of berries and
fresh herbs, and a row of bright kerosene
stoves looking as if they were polished for

ow.

The other side a door opened into ade-
lightful little room with swing windows,
where fragrance reigned. Stores of laven-
der and scarce herbs in linen bags were
here, and rows of fancy jars, whose hfted
covers sent out a pulse of perfume, sach

tpouri as made fragrant the corridors of

eorge Eliot's manor houses. Here in
drawers were folded lovely piecea of needle-
work, so pretty and useful that the woman
temp to buy them for their taste was
glad of their convenience. T'he best stand-
ards, the best designs were soughi, and
there was a store of useful odd things—
like feet, to be sewead on stockings of wool
and of silk; sleeves for worn shirws and an-
dershirts, choice confections that would
never be common, eordials and distilled
waters, such as 1u the old world have made
the revenues of commaunities,

There was pride d pleasures in the
work, support for Dusy days and for old
age, which lost its terrors in that sweet,
sane way of living.

Alas! that this is & vision as yvet, save in
the pur snd beguest of that sweet
sparit who left ber all toward making it a
renltity, upon whose grave the roses have
not yet bloomed. One of the silent singers,
her uame may yet be sweet to women for
the kindness she planned for them. Its
mention brought a radiant smile to lips
unable to speak their gladness in it, and
whether these weak hands areable to carry
it out or not the sacred picture will be dear
to true-hearted women. SHIRLEY DARE.

Who Shirley Dare Ia,

Very faw people know much as to the
identity of Shirley Dare, whose work is
fawiliar toreaders of the Journal, although
she has been for years & newaspaper corre-
spondent, Indeed, many go so far as to as-
sert that Shirley Dare is & man, and that
not one word that haz been sent out over
the Shirley Dare signature has ever been
written by a woman. But the truth is, says
the New York Commercial Advertiser, that
Shirley Dare is a certain Miss Powers, who
lives part of the year in New York and the
rest of the year in a country place adjacent
to the city. She 18 a slender woman, in
rather delieate health, and moves abont so
quietly that it is hardly possible ever to
corner her for an interview. She is a
blonde and has been extremely pretty.
But the delieate health to which she has
been a victim of late years has caused the
prettiness in her features to fade into a
sweetness, which, though sad when one
contemplates the cause, is scarcely less
pretty to bebold.

(n & eertain piazza at Saratogs a few
days ago some men were discussing the
identity of certain newpaper women who
write under assumed namea. Among other
names there camwe up that of Shirley Dare.

*1 tell you Shirley Dare is s man,” said
one of the ntlemen present. I know
bim very well, and he has often told me
that be continues to write the Shirley
Dare letters as muach for amusement as
anything else, because the identity of the
author wasso puzzline = the publio at
arge.”
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STRANGE BIRDS AND BEASTS

Cariosities in Feathers and Fur Seen in
the Gippsland District of Australia.

——

Characteristics of the Famed Cockatoo, Lyre
Bird, Satin or Bower Bird, Coach-Whip
Bird, and the Platypus and Echidna,

| ——mghE—

Sidney Dickinson's Melbourne Letter in Boston
Journal.

Returning to Melbourne from Gippsland,
and casting abont for subject-matter for a
letter, my eye rests upon a large tin box
whose open lid displays a closely packed
array of skins from many varieties of briil-
jant birde and curious animals. There
they lie, in every shade of gray, brown and
mouse-colored fur, in every tint of blue,
red, green, yellow and purple feather—
and as they represented to me the most in-
teresting momeunts of my rambles in Gipps-
land, so, I hope, a consideration of them
may prove of interest to my readers. Let
me pull out of the box the skins which first
come to hand, and conaider for & Iattle the
habits and appearance of the creatures that
ouce inhabited them.

The first that offers itself is the skin of a
large bird, which hae & eurved, horny and
massive beak and strong claws, both of
jetty bLlack, feathers of white, stained
faintly with yellow, like old ivory, and an
imposing erest of sulphur-colored plumes.
This is the great sulphur-created cockatoo,
one of the most familiar, as it is one of the
most beautiful birds in Australia. We
made this bird’s acquaintance as we drove
over from sale to the miesion station. He
and his congeners, to the number of sev-
eral bundred, were found feeding in a
broad, open savannah on the side of the
River Avon, where the grass was hid-
den from wsight by the yellow
circleta of the cave weed—a ftlower
somewhat resembling the dandelion,
but with & wore woody stem, which 18 exe-
crated by the farmers in spite of ita beanty
bgcause of its tendency to overspread the
soil like a devouring tire. The fonaness of
the eockatoos for the seeds of the cape
weed very greatiy curtails its extension,
and in the season of its ripening they fill to
their utmost cavacity the crops of these
birds. One m.ght lovk far to see a prettier
sight than that which is afforded by a flock
of several bundred of these snowy cocka-
toos walking abont in the sea of yellow,
which the acres of cape weed form. ‘The
cockatoos are alert and wary, and spring
into the air with harsh screams as we ap-
proach—then, with the curiosity which is
their strongest characteristio, wheel over
us in a yelling mob three hundred
strong, forming & canopy of fluttering
ivory through which the sunlight falls
in exgnisite shades of tender color. Two
guns bark into the midst of the wheeling
and screeching conhorts: the reports of the
second barrels 1mmediately follow-—feath-
ers fly in every direction, butonly two
cockatoos fall. Oue, after the usual ex-
perience in such cases, chooses todrop into
& mud-hole about ten feet wide (the onmly
one within a mile of the place), and irre-
mediably ruins his delicate plumage; the
other, more considerate, thumps down
apen the turt without a feather ruflied. in-
nocent of bloodstain or defilement of the
suit. This is his skin which is before us,
the feathers like s snow-field, across whigh
falls the ray of a yellow sunset, shaded
with indescribable delicacy from the brill-
iant sulphar-color of the reenrved crest to
the immaculate feathors, whiter than this
paper, which form hisspreading tail.

SAW-FILING MUSIC TO ITS VOICE.
No one who bas uot heard the voice of the

cockatoo can understand the limits of caco-
phoniec sound; saw-filing is music to it, and
compnred thereto the ""devil's fiddle” is in-
terpretive of the concords of the spheres.
The bird is a great nuisance to the hunter,
by bhis noisy clamor alarming ducks. kanga-
roos and all cther mauner of game, and

following for milesthe carrierof a gun with
wild ontvursts of oruithological profanity.
In the ardor of his vitaperation he some-
times forgets himself and tlies within range,
and 1t is & soli-contamed sportsman, in-
deed,who can res st the temptation to “‘pot”
bim under these circumstanees., Often,
too, he wil! perch upon the top of a dead
gum tree in the middle of aclearing and
alarm the country for & mile around—aun-
der whieh circumstancen, feeling bimself
gunite safe, he mey be stalked by a simple
strata ‘1 discovered this myself, un.
der the following circumstances: 1 bad
been excessively annoyed by a cockatoo
which had followed and execrated me for a
couple of hours, yet alwavs keerping well
out of range upon 1soluted trees, At
last bethought me of a trick
successfully used for attracting ante-
lopes upon the Western plains of
the United States, and, palling a scarlet
silk bandkerchief out of my pocket, 1 be-
gan waving 1t from side to side, advancing
mcanwhile npon the enemy. He saw the
fluttering symbol and at once became
silent, miding up and down his perch with
mingled excitement and apprehension, and
craning bis head forward and downward
in & most ludicrons fashion in his endeavor
to define the nature of the phenomenon.
In this manner I came directly under the
tree on which “cocky™ was sitting, dropped
the handkerchief and raised my gun, the
bird took flight with loud shrieks—there
was a puff of emoke, a white clond fell into
the fern, and—the second sulpbur-cres:ed
skin there is my memento of the occasion.
The white cockatoo has a larger and
more powerful cousin, the black cockatoo,
which presents, indeed, two species, of
which one has a patch of scarlet under the
tail, the other & hand’s width of brillisnt
yellow. They are a saturnine, not to say
satanic, looking bird, with enormonsly
powerful bills, with which they tear oft
the bark of treesin long strips, ocutinto
the wood with blows that sound like
bammers zud leave marks hke chisels,
and draw irom their burrowed high-
ways in_ the timber the fat, white
n which econstitute their favorite
ood. The black fellows are fond of this
delicacy also, snd when you are out in the
woods with them they will often eut a hole
in a tree with their hatehets, and present
to you from it the squirwing nauseous
worm which their guick instinet had
shown them was within. If you decline
th» morsel—as is probable—they devour it
themselves with infinite gusto, and with
ill-concenled contempt at the “white fel-
low’s inability to appreciate luxuries,

A BUSHMAN'S DELICACY.
Raw or baked, it is all one to the
aborigines—in the latter case the grab is
placed npon the coals, where he remains

until, by popping open, he gives the signal
that his cooking is accomplished. I bave
never myself overcome the force of the ap-
peals which my eye has telegraphed to my
stomach not to indulge in so barbarous and
unpromising a food, but I know many per-

sons, in whom, otherwise, I repose a
conaiderable degree of reapect, who con-
feas to a fondness for this comesti-
ble, which they declare to possess a fine
nutty flavor of much relish, and to suggest
in high dearee the taste of truflies. My
companion on this trig. an enthusiastie
professor of biology a% the Melbourne UUni-
versity. even asserted that bLe considered
them most palatable an naturel—but as he
constantly carried about with him a case of
viais filled with aleohol 1nto which, from
time to time, he popped peculiarly loath-
some species of worms which he dignifiea by
the name of “land planarians.” and tasted
of each variety preparatory to immersing 1t
in the liguid, 1 fancierd that his sense in
thia particular might have become per-
verted, and declined to follow his example.
Not that he expressed any relish for the
flavor of these aniruals, which he deser. bed
as astringent, and resembling alnm—a fact
which I recommend to the attention of any
who are interested in sach matters. As for
the black fellows, they wiil eat anything.
One day we found a black swan'snest, outof
which we took a half dozen of eggs. The
season being Iate, we found the eggs too
far advanced m incubation to be ﬁown
although arduons attempts were made.
Our two black fellows looked with gloat-
ing eyes upon our eftorts, and when we
gave up the job, eagerly asked that the
eggs might be given to them, intimating
that at that particular stage they were in
the best condition for human consumption,

Besides the skins of cockatoos, there are
in the box the integuments of half a dozen
de of parrote—golas—with lovely grav

" tween & mole and porcupine,

plumage and crimson breaets like satin
walstcoats; greenleeks garbed iu justrous,
vivid feathers, with breasts and heads
splashed with yellow and searlet: birds
whose length and swiftness make them
look like arrows hurtling throngh the air;
rosellas pied with red and yellow,green and
blue, purple, black and white, the loveliest,
as well as the commonest, of Australian
parrots; soberly-garbed grass-parrots, of
sage green, relieved by pale red and
bine, and the quaint little love-birds,
smalleat of parakeets, mottled in green and

ellow, as well as a dozen others that 1

ave not the space to mention. These
birds, 10 spite of their bniliant colors, are
Dot easy to secure, for they are almost en-
tirely silent in their habits, and as their
shape is almost precisely like the long, nar-
row leaves of the encalyptus, in which they
sit motionless on the approach of an in-
truader, » sharp eye is required to see them.

A GRACEFUL CONCEIT OF NATURE,

Perhaps the most beautiful, singular and
characteristic bird in Australia is the lyre-
bird. It receives its name from its exquis-
itely-marked tail-feathers, which, when
erocted like the tail of a peacock, exactly
resemble in formm the instrument dear to
Apollo. The colorsof the lyre-bird are not

brilliant, being simply dark gray, brown,
russet and white, but his shape is most ele-
gantand his tailone of the moat original and
raceful conceits in which nature has ever
induiged bherself. The lyre bird 1s an al-
most 1impossible bird to shoot. He inhabits
the thickesat part of the acrub, and when-
ever he tinde it necessary to cross an open
spaoce, does 80 with a rush which permits
the gunner to see only a streak of gray
light, which vanishes in the bush again,
while the shot tears up the earth at the
glpot where he seemed to be, but was not,
he lyre bird does not fiy on these oc-
casions, but trusts to his nimble legs, and
no living thing could be quicker in its
movements. Even the wary Dblack
feilow eotaiks him 1n vain, nlthonﬁb
he may now_ and then take
him in a snare. There are two ways of
capturing the lvre bird, One is to sit
down at the edge of & cleaniug to which,
by the scratchinge in the ground, 1t is evi-
dent they resort for food, where, by honrs
of patient and silent waiting, & shot may
now and then be obtained. The oiher
method is to take into the bush a nervous,
“yapoing” cor dog, whose thrashing
about in the shrubbery and Dbark-
ing will often ocause the biras to
betake themselves to the tops of
trees and barl vituperation at bum for his
ili manvers—under which circumsiances
they may be aporoached quite easily. The
Ilvre bird is a most astonishing mimie,
quite throwing into the shade the eflorts of
the American moecking bird, or, indeed, of
any other creature of the sort whatever.
Every one of the extraordinary, weird,
quaint and musical nowses heard in the
Australian foregt may be heard coming from
& thicket in which a single lyre bird has
ensconced himself, while even man bim-
self is not exempt from the essays of this
amusing mimic. A gentleman of my ae-
quaintance in this eity, who was for many
years a surveyor in the service of the gov-
ernment, has related to me an extraordi-
pary instance of the lyre bird's mimetie
owers, He and his associates bad been
aying out a line in Gippsland, and the
workmen under them had all day long heen
felling trees to make a path for the new
l:allwuy. After supper, sitting around the
fire in the moonlight, the party was sur-
prised to hear near by the blows of an ax
and the “swish” of falling saplings, The
ardor of some of the employes begun to be
commended when 1t was fonud that the
tule of the ecompany was complete
about the blazing gum logs. As the
gatty were & handred miles and more from
aman habitation, a deputation was sent
into the bush to ascertain the origin of the
sounds, who soon returned to say that they
were caused by a party of lyre birds, who,
having evidently listened all day to the
sound) pruducocf by the Iaborors, were
siriving to repeat them uaoder “‘the pale
glimpees of the moon.” ‘I his meident of
the “lyre” bird mixht snguest to soe that
the narrator wasa “‘lyre.” too, but with a
ditterent spelling—however, he is a man
whose word | wonld be willing to take on
any sabject, and I have no doubts of the
correctness and literal truth of the story.

COACH-WHIP AND SATIN BIRDS,

Two other curious inhabitants of these
wilds are the “coach-whip bird” and the
“satin,” or “bower bird.” Before I had
heard the strange note of the former I took
the hberty of doubting the accuracy of the
description of it, for I bad already heen
disappointed in other noteswhich had been

said to be remarkable. There is the “bell
bird,” for exampie, whose note as much
imitates the tone of a boll as a penny whis-
tle does a trombone. | happencd to he
alone when I first Leard the “coach-whip
bird,” and needed to have no one by me
to point out the extraordinary fitness
of the performer’s name. Amid the
stillness of a vast stretch of bush
along the shore of the Avon I heard, close
at hand, a smart ““whish,” like a lash cut-
ting the air, followed iustantly by a
“ernck” that would have done eredit to the
skill of the most expert bullock driver.
The resemblance to the sound of eracking
a heavy whip was perfect—so much so, in-
deed, that, had I not known there was no
road within twenty miles of where I stood,
I should never have suspected the noise
came from the throat of the sober Lrown
bird which sat on a branch not ten feet
from me.

The peculiar ways of the bower birds are
generally known. The birds, which coosti-
tutea class in which there are scveral
species, are noted for forming long
tunnels or bowers of twigs which
they arrange to lean together and make a
sort of hall or assembiy-room. These
structures are not used as nests, nor
for any other than social purposes, and are
ornamented with shells, colored feathers,
bits of giass and tin, or apy other bright or
glittering article that the birds happen to
tind and consider suitable for decoration
par The handsomest of these species
1sone of which the male, when matuared,
shows a ghstening coat which looks black
10 shadow, bat. in the hight, is a shifting
glory of blue, purple and violet. The pe-
culiar habits of the bower birds cause them
to be respected, even by the rough bush-
man, who, while he has little regard forthe
many other strange creatures about him,
leaves their assembly halls untouched amid
his clearings.

THE PLATYPUS AND THE ECHIDNA.

While the air of the Australian wilds is
peopled with strance citizens in feathers,
the earth and water are not less curiously
denizened. In the streams the duck-billed
platypus disports himself as the most re-

markable of incongruous animals, and on
land, hin cousin, the echidna—a species of

hedgehog—atiords almost equal puzzlement
to naturalists. The long-disputed guestion
whether the platypus laye eggs aud hatches
its young from them 1s not proved atlirm-
atively, and the echidna, alone among land
animals of the mammalia class, is known to
have the same habit. Sbooting platvpi is
interesting business from the fact thatit
requires great caution, a good eye and s
quick finger on the trigger. The platypus
is semi-nocturnai in his habits, and leaves
his burrows under steep banks (the open-
ings being under water) only after sunset
and before sunrise. He may then be seen,
looking like s mass of drowned far, just
beneath the surface of the satream, pad-
dling slowly aiong with his duck’s bill pro-
truding. and a thin wake of water trailin
behind, Every few seconds he dives an
forages for the worms and smull fish that
form his food. coming up again in the most
unexpected places, and disappearing again
at the firstalarm. 1f you have a biack fel-
low with you he will tell you at once, when
the platypus vanishes, the exact spot
where he will reappear, when, if you are

nick, you may bag him by a snap shot,
?liu skin is soft, thick and warm, and 18
much in demand for the mannfacture of
mutis and shonider capes—whereby the an-
imal's extinction was rapidly being accom-
plished, wher the government recently
stepped 1n and placed it under the pro-
tection of the game laws.

The echidna somewhat resembies the
platypus, having pointed snout of the car-
tilaginous quality of the duek’s bill, and,
In general appearance, suggests a cross be-
Its sharp-
pointed guills, marked with brown and yel-
Jow, make it a terror of dogs. who whine
and scratch abont 1t, carled up hke a gi-
gantic chestnut-bur, but do not dare to
touch it. Is is a -lnw%ish animal on the
surface of the ground, but progresses with
marvelous speed beneath it. When found
on ordinary soil it will burrow inte the

ond and disappear while a man
f:omnninc twenty yards to ecatch it,
and, once ount of sicht, will “tannel
faster than two men with spades ecan dig

! after it. lta powers of excavation are as-
| sisted by ita strong, trewel-like fore-feet, |

very musouniar and armed with
!‘P‘l'c.l::‘l;o nlgl. and although the most

awakward of animals in appearance, noth-
mng could be better adapted to its singular
condition of life than its physical construe-
tion, Its eggs, like those of the piatypus,
resemble those of a turtie, beiug inclosed
in a leathery shell of a duil white color.

I had proposed in this letter to write also
about kangaroos and other members of the
varions race of marsupials. but have al.
ready reached my limit of space, and must
reserve these singular animals for another
occasion. ;

-
OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.
—_———— ——
In a Book-Stall,
(A Voice from the Shelf.)

Ah, friend of ours! again to-day

We hail you as we enter here,
In ofr seclusion shut away,

And quite forgol from year to year;
We recognize your voice—your smile—
We know your foot-fall on the floor,

And when you loiter down the aisle,
Our oid hearts leap to life once more.

You eome along like some fond child

Who, caring naught for sports that be,
Resigns the romp and riot wild

To perch upon his grandsire's knee;
Your gentle constaney is all

That cheers us in this gloom confined,
Yet once we held an age in thrall,

And shaped the counsels of mankind.

Alas! we're but a motley race,
Abject, ill-favored, out of date,

With flimsy garb and frowsy face,

And shorn of each attractive trait;
Yet in our dotage linger still

Bome pregnant memories of our prime,
When, like a trumpet piping shrill,

We thrilied the young biood of our time.

Philosopher and bard and sage

Have sanctified us with their breath, -
And left their lordly heritage

With ns—and 20 we scott at death;
What boots it, if a brainless age

Consign us to this narrow scope!
Enough, if but one tattered page

8ull tingle with the pulse of Pope.

The petty insuits of neglect
That greet us in this prison gray
Are trifies, whien we recolleot
The glory of a vanished day;
If paltry poets pass us by,
And statesmen scorn to come a-near,
Enough! we charmed a Cromwell’s eye,
And Spenser left a book-mark here.

O friend! so steadfast and so true,
8o patient in your lonely quest,
We keep no seorets back from yon,
From you, our fond and welcome gueat;
Go where youn will—the doors fling wide—
Ransack the larder—loose the locks;
No wealth of ours shall be denied
To any love like yours that knooks,
—James Newton Matthewa,

A Wish.
Oh, I wish I could sing it, that mystical strain
On the tremulons stringsof the glow summerrain.
It is sometimses the plaint of a dirge in a dream;
*T'ia the oliimes of the dawn when one shimmer-
ing gleam
Sweeps the silvery strings of the vanishing rain,
And-—I wish I could sing it, that mystical strain,
~Max Monteith.

“He Called Her In.”

He called her in from me and shut the door.
After ‘a long struggling with my pride and
pain
A weary while it scemed, in which the more
I held myself frowu ber the greater faln
Was I to lock upoxr: her face again;
At last—»* 'ast--haif vonacious where my foet
Were farin <, I atood waist deep in the aweet
Gireen grasses there, where she
First came to me.
The very blossoms she had plucked that day,
And, at her father's voice, had oast away,
Around me lay,
Bull ’hrmht and bloomiug in these eyes of
mine;
And as | gathered cach one eagerly
I pressed it to m lipa and drank the wine
Her kisses left there for the honey bee,
Theun, after I had laid themn with the tress
Of her bright hair, with lingering tenderness,
I, turning, crept on to the edge that bound
Her pleasant-seeming home--but all aronud
Was never sign of her! The windows all
Were blinded: and I beard no rippling fall
Of her gladl laugh, nor any harsh veice call;
Buot, elutching to the tangied grasses, caught
A sound as thouzh a «troug man bowed his head
Aud sobbed alca—unloved—uncomforted!
Aud then straichtway before
My tearless oy« s, all vividly was wrought
A vision that f& with me ever more:
A little girl that hes asleep, nor hears,
Nor heeds not any voice, nor fall of tears,
Ana I sit «<inging o'er and o'er and o'er,
“God called her in from him and shut the
door!"
—James Whitcomb Riley.

The Unelected Infant.

An unelected infant sighed out its little breath,

And wandered tuhro' the darkness along the
shiades o! death,

Uutil the gates of heaven before him he eapied,

Aud ran to the m and clung there, and would not
he denied,

Tho' still from earth rose mutterings, “You can-
not enter in.

Depart into Gehenna, you child of wrathand sin.”

At last the gates were opened—a man with feat-
ures mild
S8tooped down and raised the weeping and non-
elected einld;
Imm-rui-t l;;l light thrilled softly down the avenues
05 Hilsa,
Anaﬁ-n the infant's forehead the spirit placed a
8BS,
“\\'l'w at!e you thua to hallow my pon-elected
'm' "
“Pear oblid, my name was Calvin, but [ see
things better now.”
—Christian U nion.
A Contrast,
He aat on a board at the hase-ball gamae,
And broiled in the burning sun;
He knew every player's Christian name,
Aud, if any one Acored a run,
He dineed, and yelled, and grew red 1n the face,
And shouted, and tossed his hat,
For be, as you bhave guessed, was a base-
Ball crank—and they act like that.

He aat in a cushioned, broad-aisle pew
In & cool nnd guiet church,
And squirmed as you would, perhaps, 1f you
Were a schooi-boy and teared the bireh.
He heaved a sigh when the mimester said

“Amen,"” and he grabbed hia hat,
For be was a man—a male biped—

And In churoh they act like that.
—Bomerville Journal

Sonnet,

Ob, once again to till Love's empty house—
Once more to know the palace and the grove,
And all the sweet, meandering ways of Love—

Onee more to seée the myrtle round his brows—

Once more to hear his ffute-like music ronse
Like soft protracted eocing of the dove—

To thrill with bliss; to ery, **This is enoungh;

No greater joy thau this man’s lite ailows.”™

To-day I walk an exile from Love's land:
Love’'s palace gzleaws afar—ah me, how fair!
Shall I again some glod day enter there!
Oh, but once more ia that dear grove to stand,
To press the paluce door with eager haud,
A\ hil? Love cries, “Enter!"” and light floods the
air.

—Philip Rourke Marston.

Fire in the Woods.
Day long a sullen column rose, the smoke
A genie writhing fu the sumwer air,

l-‘sn!talutic-tormed. and huge; all night "twas

there,

A vast, vague creature, till the morning brok

But then, as If the sun-god soft bad spoke -
Some word of dissolntion, 1 was ware

How it bad vanished, left the heavens bare
Above scarred woods of pine and sturdy oak.
—Richard E. Burton, in the July Home-Maker.
et

He Was Twice Surprised.
BShaata (Neb.) Courler.

A West Shasta man was in town this
week, bought a new suit of clothes, piaced
the buudie on the seat beside him and
started home. When he reached the
Horsetown Uridge over Clear creek. the
idea struck him that it wonld be a great
surprise for him to discard his old clothes
and go home i a new snit. He pulled off
his old duds and fired them into the ereek
a piece at a time. When he had nothing
on but a shirt he reached for the packaxe,
bot it was no longer in the wagon. The
night was chilly and he went home at a
240 gait. He suprised his family com-
pletely, and next morning when he went
out and tound the package hanging to a
brake handie on his wagon he was some-
what surprised himselt,

O efi—

To Strengthen the Eyes.

A simple and excellent plan to preserve
and strengthen the eyes is this: Every
morning pour some cold water into yonr
washing bowl, At the bottomn of the bowl

place a silver coin, or some other bright
object; then put yonr face in the water

with yonr cyes open and fixed on the object

| at the bottom. Move yonr head from side
| to side gently, and yon will find that this

morning bath will make your eyes brighter

and stronger, and preserve
the ordinarily sllongd time, Shem Sepond

HUMOR OF THE DAY.
prans. P00 Like Loud Sounds.

Miss Boston—Do yon like Howellst

Miss Chicago—No; nor auy other loud
sounds. '

Podk Expressing Their Oplinios.
Miss Beacon Street (of Boston)—I think
Mr. Simeoe is su1 generis, don’t yon?

Miss KRleecker—No, I don's. I think he's
s Leak.

A Gratified Passlon,
Brooklyn [
“an Withers—He has a passion for an-
G Ues,
Miss Fresh—Ah! yes. He's engaged to
you, is he not?

The Woman from Boston.
New Yo:: derald.

Miss Hacon—Do yon think it is worse for
8 Wowman 1o smoke cigarettes than a man?

Miss McEean—I pever knew of & woman
who smoked a man.

Pecx Tired Nature’s Sweet Restorer.
Visitor—Good morning, Lehman! Howis
your sore foot!
Lehman (whispering)—Coming out sall
right, thanks; but speak softly. It's—it's
asleep now.

Fashion Note
Texas Siftings.

Miss Hightone—Are you going to the
country this year! Everything is so green
and lovely.

Miss Elite—No. I'm not going. Green is
not becoming to me,

A Narrow Escape.
New York Sun.

“Chollie was nearly drowned in the surf

18 morning.”

“How? Undertow?”

“No. He got his ears full of sand and
they pulled his head under.”

At the Clab.
Texas Biftings.

Gus De Smith—Jones’s wife died two
weeks ago, and he 18 off to Germany on &
pleasure trip. He is a heartless wretch.

Gilbooly—Don’t be so hasty. Perhaps,
as he is in mourning, he will spend most of
the time in the Black Forest.

Needless Theft.
Chicago Tribune.

Magistrate—What ia the charge against
this old man?

Policeman—Stealing a lot of brimstone,
Your Lhonor. He was canght in the act.

Magistrate (10 prisoner)—My aged {riend,

couldu’s you have waited a few years
longer?

A “Tough” Time.
Detroit Free Press.

“I’ll trouble you for the time,” said the
footpad to the gentleman with the gold
watch in a dark street.

“It 18 just striking one,” said the gentle-
man hitting the highwayman between the
ey es,

“Don’t hit me with yonr second hand,”
saia the footpad, skipping ofi.

Delightfal Treatment.
New York Sun.

“So vou proposed to her.

Accepted, of
ocoursef”
“*Accepted!

Why, she treated me like a
do.”

“Allow me to congratulate yvou, old fel-
low. 1saw how she treated one the other
day; and, by Jove, how | envied that cog!”

.- The Prodigal's Return.
n

Mr. Ryley—Fwhy are yez decoratin’, Mra
Murphy?

Mrs. Murphy—Me by Danny is comin’
home th’ day.

Mr. Ryley—I t'ought it wuz fer foive
years he wuz sint up?

Mre. Murphy—He wuz; but he got a year
ofi fer good bebavyure,

Mr. Ryley—An’ sare, it must be a great
ﬁgmttiort fer ye to have a gooud b'y loike

a

Total Abstinence Desired,
Pharmaceutical Era.

Captain Craniser—So younr son is a liitle
dissipated, eh?

Auxious Mother—Oh, very Captain, very.
What can 1 do with him!?

Captain Crniser—Leave him to me. Wae
sail from New York to San Francisco next
wesk, and won't touch port for seven
months.

Auxious Mother—But. Captan, don’t you
think brandy or any other spirit is just as
bad as port 1or my sonft

The Professor’s C-o-u-g-h.
Pharmeceutical Fra.

“Good morning, Herr Professor, how is
yonr health to-day?”

Herr Professor—1 am vell, dank you, only
I haf a very bad cow.

“How dovs that atffect your health?”

. l}err Professor—Ah, it much racks mine
o

o {'hqt. 18 she so vicions! Why will you
persist in keeping such troublesome stock?”’

Herr Professor—Stock, stock? said
noding of stock. I said cow—cow—e-0-u-g-h

—cow, Fact.
A Cool Cloth Without Ice.
Ladlea’ Home Journal.

One of the most useful hints for sick-
room attendance 18 very seldom known
outside of a hospital ward, and not even
there in many cases: the hint is how to ob-
tain a cold cloth without the use of ice.
Every one knows that in fevers or weak-
ness a cold cloth on the forehead, or face,
or base of brain. is one of the most com-
forting things in the world. In tropical
hospitals and where ice is scarce all that is
necessary is to wet a linen cloth, wave it to
and fro in the air, fold it and piace on the
patient. Have another cloth ready, wav-
ing it to and fro just before applving it.
These cloths have a more grateful and last.
ing coldness than those made so by the
burning cola producea by ice.

—— S P—— e e
How to Stop & Hiccough.
Ladies’ Home Journal,

A very goosd anthority gives a simple
remedy for hiccongh—a lump of sugar sat-
urated with vinegar. In ten casea, tried as
an experiment, it stopped hiceongh in nine,

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

ATKINS fopnirirs of CIROU LA CROSS

OUT, BAND, and_all other ~‘
Belting, Emery Wheels and

Mill Supplies,

1ilinois street, one sguare south

Union Stgtion

S ! \\T N BELTING and

EMERY WHEELS,
W. B. Barry Saw & Supply Co.,
132 & 134 8, Penu. st All kinds of Saws r:pnrot
, STUPPLIES AND
M e i e i e

A Iron Pulleva, Ol Cups and Greascs,
m‘rel:pl:one i THE MILLER OIL O,

INDIANAPOLIS STOVE 0QO.
Mannfaotarers of
ETOVES AND HOLLOW. WAHdR
85 and 87 Soush Mendisu swreol

NEW PLANING MILL,

166 w 174 Bouth New Jersey strool
E. H. ELDRIDGE & CO,

& All kinda of house-finish Lamber, Shingies, #te

J.R. RY AN & CO.,

Commission Merchants, Wulaﬂelu Dnalerl‘ in
Grain, Flour, Feed, Hay, eot&, 62 and 64 Eass
Maryland st .

BBILL‘B STEAM DYE-WORKS,

.

36 & 25 Mass. Ave. and 85 North Tllinols street.
Cleaning, Lyeing sud Hepawring. Ouly the best
work.

MARY C. LLOYD.,
DENTIST.

Room 19 over Fletcher's Bank, opp. New York store

J. D. GEORGE, M. D,
HOMGEOPATHIC PHYSIOIAN AND SURGRON

Resid Park om 09 Kast Markel
ot Booms 1 and 2 Baldwin's Blook. Telephons )k

100 CENTRAL AVENUR
r# Telephone Neo. 861

WUU' S. F. GALLOWAY

Solioita correspondence on WOOL
200 South Penneyivauis St

|
|
|
|
i
|
i

. Rooms 2 and 4, Gramd Opois 0

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

————
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Sncoessor 0 Wm. . Anderson,

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES

86 East Market Street.

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,

Hartford Block, 84 East Market S8
ABSTRACTS O TITLES.

DR. E. R. LEWIS,
357 North Delaware stroot. Teiophoune 1989

Practice limited so disaasos of the
THROAT AND NOSE

DR. E. HADLEY.
OFFIcE- 188 North Pennay vanis street
RESIDENOCE--270 North Delaware sirest

Oftice Hours- S wia w2 wip m;: 7t S p.
Oftice Telephone—=02. House 'l’vlrphono—lirfo.‘

Dr. SARAH STOCKTON,
227 North Dol_uuro Street.
DR J. A. SUTCLIFFE,

SURGEON,

Office, 85 East Market Strest. Hours, 0 to 104
m., 2w 3p.m Sundays excepted Telephons 941

DR. BRAYTON.
OFFICE-102 North Meridian st

fromZto 4 ; ",
RBSIDENCE -308 Esst Washungson st
telephone 1279,

COMSTOCK & COONSE,
WOOD, CHAIN and WOHODEN PFOROE PUMPS

ors in Iron Pipe, Driven-well Points sud all
Driven-well Supplies. 197 and 19J = Meridaa &

DR. ADOLPH BLITZ,

Room Odd-Fellows' Building
ractioe imited to

EYE. EAR AND THROAT DISEASES,

DR. C. 1. FLETCHER,
REBIDENCE—38 Wast Varmont street
OFFICE—399 South Meriduan stres:,

Ottices Hours: 9to 10a. m. 2 0dp m. Ttod
Teloplivuce—Oimon: W7, MIBI?;:& a2l .

SAFE-DEPOSIT VAULT

Absolute safety against Fire and Barglar, Plne
estand and only vaclt of the kind in the 2

day and night on guard
safe-keeping of &lon:“.- Bonds,

for
Deeds, Absiracts, Silver-pla ewels, v
Rable Tranks an Pwl&agt.::; -

8. A. Fletcher & Co. Safe Deposit

JOHN 8. TARKINGTON, Manager

LECTRICAL

SUPPLIES.

Lamps, Sockets, Switches, Lamp Cords,
Dynamos, all sizes; Eleotrie Motors, all
sizes; Electric Bells, Burglar Alarms, Elee-
tric Gas-lighting wire, al? kinds Batteries;
the very best. We guarantee everything we
put in to give entire satisfaction. We
don’t compete in price with shoddy goods
but put up the YERY BEST material at
very reasonable Pricos. New houses should
be wired for Bells, Gas Lighting, and In-
candescent Lighting before lathing or plas-
tering. Call Telephone 123 for estimates

THE INDIANAPOLIS
DISTRICT TELEGRAPH COMP'Y

IQ_Sonth M eridiinn Streaot.

SMITH'S DYE WORKS
57 NORTH PENNSYLVAXIA =T

Gents’ clothing cleaned, dyed and repairad
Ladies’ dresses cleaned and dved .

e e ——

Al Sizes, Stries and Prica
For all kinds of prople.
H.T. HEARSEY & 00,

118.115 N. Penn. St

Riding.school open day
and eveuing. Diffioull re-
pairing a specially.

DENTIST. E E rEESE

24% LCast Ohlo at, bat Moridian anl Panny

NEW and REFITTED SCALES.

W. H CHAMBERLIN, =R, corner Georgla and
Pennsylvania sta. Special attention given Lo testing
and repalring aocuraiely.

————————————— e el

REMOV AL.
MAY BROS.- MANTELS

Have removed to northeast corner Delawars and
Ohio streeta, where they show the largest stoek of
Muntels in the oity. | and examins our goods nes
fors placing orders.

e ————

Nordyvke & Marmon Co,. Estah 1851
FOUNDERS and MACHINISTS

Milland Elevator Bullders,
Indisnapoiis, Tnd  Roller Mills, Mn
Gearing, Belting, Bolting.cioth, Grala
cleaning Machinery, Middiing«puritisrs
Portalile Miils, eto. ele. Take streat
CArs [or s10OKyards.

SIHROYER & CROSS

-— OFFER YOU -—

Jhe Grand)

10 CENT CIGAR

Telephone 1181, 21 WEST MARYLAND ST.

McGILLIARD & DARK.

ONest and Largest Firs [Insurancs ieneral Age
in [ndlu;lpoht Villes~Thorpe Hiook, 54 wllﬂ
East Marketswroest,

Dr STEDMAN'SLATESTPATENT

MAY 19, 1891,

For FULL DENTURES.
s

It is well
kunown that many
people ind itimpos.
silin W wear lower
piates. The parent
springs have solv.d
the problem The
mosl difilcnlt cases
/ are maiesoihat the
testh can be worn
with perfect sailis
faction. Thoas who
are laving trenble
withariiticial teeth
should <all ou tee

StedmanDental Co
DR.F. S CARLTON, err.’

Rooms 40221 4L Vaare 31 0%

e =30

NEW YORK STEAM DENTAL €)
From 4, #5, #1, #3, 31
w250 porsot, Al Kiada o
fineden:al work atrednoed
wirva  Fine goid tlling o8
1 and upward Silves
mralenn, o cla, and 75058
Testh sxtracted for 35 ote,
Teeth extractad withoal
pein. Al w ok Wl r ek ead
BerepTeses ted mu-‘.r-;"u;xmhh

Manufactured and Lake.
A. CAYLOR, Wholesaler and Retatler,
IGE OrFiCE—D02 south Dalawsre street
Telephons 049,
GO, J. MAYER,
SEALS, STENCILS, STA MPS, ETC
15 South Meridiau streel, Indianapolls, Ind Send

“le@ﬂ__ e

ARBER SUPFLIES
J. E. BODINE & CO.
27 and 20 Circle strest
Mannfaoturers of the lndialapolis lazor and Ber
ber Furniture

-

= ekof, Seamans & Benodict

REMINGTON

STANDARD TYPEWRITERS

k INDIANAPOLIS HOUSE: 34 Esatl Markel siresd

'THEODORE STEIN,

.
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